lo The Mother’s Gift, 
fine cloaths, nor money, but laudable 
behaviour, diftinguiihes the good boy. 
Which do you think would be moil 
taken notice of, the child who alights 
out of a coach, dreil very richly, yet 
rude and vulgar, Ul-natwred and proud, 
or the boy, who, though his pover- 
ty allows him only neatnefs inftead 
of finery and -equipage, yet whofe 
temper and behaviour fhew a con- 
ftant defire of making others happy? 
Take my word for it, he who wiflies 
to be beloved, mull be kind and 
obliging to all ; for without a good 
difpofition and gentlenefs of man- 
ners, the richeft, and'prettieft boy, 
will be (inly contemptible. 
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The Mother’s Gift. 
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STORY II. 

fhe Contvaft between Jnhumanity and 
Compaflion. 

A S good boys are not only a blef- 
fing to their parents, but a be- 
nefit to fociety, bad ones occafion mi- 
fery to their ffiend-s and relations, and 
are deflruaive of the eafe of others, 
and even of the moll inofFenllve ani- 
mals. Mader Wrench confulted on- 
ly his own gratification in every thing 
he undertook : if was p-oifed, he 
cared not what ethers fuftered, he 
even made fport of the dillortions 
produced by mifery. One day, as he 
was diverting himfelf with whipping 
a dog, and throwing ftones at the 
cattle and fowls in the yard, a bee 
flew upon his coat. He had a pair of 
thick gloves on, and therefore took 

hold 


